
l The Two Noble Klnjhien, 

Thefe hands (hall never draw'cm out like lightning 
Toblaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No palamon, 

Thofc hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjhcrc age muft finde us. 

And which is heavieftf PaUmon gunman ied. 

The fwcete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dalpe our neckes 4 no iflue know us. 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee, 

T o glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides.lhall wcepe our Bauifhments, 
And in their Songs,curle ever-blinded fortune 
Till flhee for lhamc fee what a wrong Ihe has done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We lhall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke thattels our woes.. 

.4 he Vine fhall grow, but we fhall never fee it : 
Sommer lhall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehere ftill. 

Tal. Tis too true Arcite, To out Theban houndes. 
That fihooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now muft we. halloa, no more /bake. 

Our pointed Iavelyns,whjlft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke withour well-fteeld Darts; All valiant ufes, 
(The foode^nd nourilhmentof noble mindes,) 

In us two here lhall perifhjwe fhall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laftly. 

Children ofgreife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom ofthele mileries 
From all that fortune can upon us, 

I lee two comforts ryfing,t wo mccre bleflings, 

Ifthc gods plcafe, to hold here abraye patience. 
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And the enjoying ©four greefes together; 

Whilft “PaUmon is with me, let me perifn 
If I thinke this our prifon. 

Pala. Certeinly, 

Tis a maine goodnesColen,that our fortunes 
Weretwyn’d together; tis tnoft true,twofoules 
Put in two noble Bodies,let cm fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never fincke s they muft net, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ? 
u4rc. Let’s thinke this prifon, holy faneftuary, 

To keepe us from corruption of worforcen. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Convention 
The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 
Can be but our Imaginations - 
May make it ours? And heere b eing thus toget her:. 

We are an cndles mine to one another ; 

We arc one anochers wife, ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we are father,?) iends, acquaintance 
We are inoneanother,Families, 

I am your heirc,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hard O pprelTour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.* No forfeits feeke us i 
The hand of war hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wei e we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines, 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 

Crave our acquaintance, I might licken Cofen, ’ 

Where you lliould never know it, andfo perifb 
Without yuur noble hand to dofe mine cies. 

Or praiers to the godsja thoufand chaunces - 
W ere we from hence, would leaver m. 



